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S\> SOON WE WILL LANP/ 
THEN YOU WALK OFF j 
THE PLANE WITH THE - * 
MAGAZINES UNPER YOUR 
ARM .'THEM WE CAN GIVE 
THE PORTFOLIO TO" 
TRICKY TOLEPO.' 




PLASTIC MAN 



BUT THAT IS , iypf PRIVER,TAKE USTO 
PLASTIC /MAN.' *"H THE JUMPING BEAN 
WHAT IS HE POING V--- HOTEL ' 
HERE IN /MEXICO 2 



HE HAS COME TO PREVENT J/GOOP WORK,AMIGOS.' 
YOUR RETURN TO THE UNITEP *"\wHEN I RETURN TO m 
STATES.' BUT WE HAVE ALREApy ) PROFITABLE VENTURES 




PLASTIC MAN 



pARPON,BUTI HEARP >10U WILL? 
Kl SAY YOU WAHTEP THAT'S WHAT 
SOMETHING FOR A /I CALL A ^ 
5EN0RITA/COME A 
INSIPE ANP I W«-L 
HELP YOU CHOOSE 
THE G'PT TO WIN 
— HEART/ 



I PON'T TRUST ' 
HIS SOHGAHOj 
PANCE , 
ROUTINE.' 
BUT WHAT'S , 
HE POlN<3 IT 
FOR ANP WHAT * 
HAPPENEPTO 
WOOZY! , 




Ano aptbx a rRumess search. 
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\ NOW I WILL N 


CALLEP YOL 


JTAKE YOUR 


TRICKY.' ., 


/CLOTHES/ THEY 


YOU'RE <| 


WILL MAKE MY„ 


TRICKS 1 


■> PISGUISE < 


TOLEPO/ 1 


(complete.'/ 


OH,WHy J 
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EVER TSj 




LEAVE K 
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PLASTIC MAN 



IT MUST BE TME, EITHER.' 
ALMOST MIP- lI'LL SEE YOU 
HiGHTlifAWN- JlN PREAMLANP, 
I CAN'T STAY / PLAS.' , 
AWAKE _ M d_ G'NISHT.' 
ANOTHER 
MINUTE.' 




I SHALL WE ^NO,HE WOULP SUFFOCATE/ 
I COVER HIS WE PC NOT WANT TO KILL 
|FACE,TOO? J HIM VET! FIRST WE /MUST 
CROSS THE BORPER 
,.— THEN THERE WILL 
BE TIME ' 




NOW WE TAKE HIM TO THE 
BORPER.' HE HAS BEEN 
SEVERELY INJURED ANP HE 
MUST RETURN HOME AT , 
ONCE FOR /MEPICAL CARE.' 
AHP OF COURSE, HE MUST 
SO BACK TO THE UNITEP 
STATES WITH HIS TRUSTEE* 
COMPANION, WOOZy 

winks; 



BUT THE SAG ON M 
HIS /MOUTH MAY ■* 
CAUSE SUSPICION.' 




PLASTIC MAN 



*H,YES,THC SA&! 
WE TAKE IT OFF.-* 
WHEN PLASTIC /MAN 
BEGINS TO TALK, WE 
SAY IT IS ONLY 
BABBLING/HE IS IN 
A STATE OF SHOCK , 
ANP POES NOT 
KNOW WHAT HE 
SAYS.' 



lVOU have plannep 
it all with 
perfection, 
tricky.' anp 

SOON you Wl 
BE SAFELY 
ACROSS THE 




PLASTIC MAN 



THE PLASTER 
IS BEGINNING 
TO CRACK/ 
APPARENTLY 
WE PIDN'T VO 
SUCH A GOOP 
■JO 




THE MOST DYNAMIC MAGAZINE ON THE 

NEWSSTANDS! 

f&atwiwq 




SPACES OF DARING 

EXPLOITS AGAINST 

GRIME! 

SKDILIKSII 

IS YOUR TYPE OF 
MAGAZINE! 

DON'T MISS A SINGLE ISSUE! 



^PRIVATE EYE 

WWmO TREASURY AGENT AHB HIS 
FAST PACED WORIB-WIK ASSIBHMEHTS 

mourn oowu cRimi 

MUtr 

DAN LEARY 

STATE TROOPER 

one* • 

INSPECTOR DENVER 

HEMCSIS Of THE OHOERWORU! 
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LISTEN TO ^v BUT HOW ARE 

THIS— SOME- \THEy SETTING 
ONE IS SELLING /THEM OUT OF 




APPARENTLy WE'RE THERE 
PEALING WITH SOME I GOES. 
PRETTY SMOOTH 
SMUGGLERS.' AND 
IT'S UP TO US TO 
LOCATE THEM — 
AMP FINPOUTHOW 
THEV OPERATE.' 





YOU'RE LOOKING FOR THE ANP IF VOU WANT SOME INFO 

SMUGGLERS OF THAT X AM A ON THE MEN WHO HAVE PONE , 
QUITE CERTAIN ■ * WRONG . - ; 

mo HAVE BEEN MAKING mm COMB TO THE HILLS OF J* 



WHO HAVE &E£N MAKING mm fc-f/Mfc 'OTW HO.U9 Of 
CROOKEO PEALS BEHINP 44 TENNESSEE ANP LISTEN * 



JTHE IROH CURTAIN. 



TO MY SONG'. 
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I JJON'T SEE HOW HE COULD HWE 
GOTTEN WIND OF OUR SMUGGLING 
ACTIVITIES-— BUT WE'LL GIVE HIM 
THE KIND OF WELCOME THAT WILL 
MAKE HIM WANT TO LEAVE — 




PLASTIC MAN 



I HBMBMBBR \ ANP HE HASN'T 
HIM.' HE SURE 1 IMPROVED WITH 
WASA/V1EAN I AGE.' BUT WE'VE 
CUSTOMERi /GOT TO FINP 

^HIM AGAIN,' WHEN 
WE PO,ITHINK - 
WE'LL FINP THE m 
SMUGGLERS.' 




PARPON THE INTRUSION/ 
MY LITTLE NlGHTJNGPALE— 
BUT WE'RE HERE BECAUSE 
YOU ASKED US TO COME TO 
THE HILLS OF TENNESSEE/ 



I CAN'T ALLOW THEM 
CITy FELLERS TO MESS 
AROUND WITH OUR Jk 
WOMENFOLK.' THE/ "^ 
NEED TO BE LEARNED 
A LESSON.' , 




PLASTIC MAN 




ItHEY GOT A REAL MOSQUITO \LET'S GET OUT OF 
I PROBLEM AROUNP HERE.' GOSH, ] HERE BEFORE WE . 
THE WAY THOSE THINGS ARE JGBT BITTEN ' —4 
BUZZING AROUNP My ^VTHOSE MOSQUITOES 
ANKLES.' M&0*~7 ARE MAPE OF 




I CAN SEE THAT FINPlNG 
THE RIGHT GIRL IS GOING 
TO BE A PROBLEM/ WE'P 
BETTER CONCENTRATE 
ON LOCATING CORV 
CRANE.' AT LEAST WE 
KNOW WHAT HE LOOKS 
LIKE.' 



PLASTIC MAN 
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MUST BE THE ATMOSPHERE- — ^ 

I'M. GETTING PRETTY SLEEPY , 

MYSELF.' YAWN! CAN'T , 

UNPERSTANP IT.. 




THESE 1 "■'■ /MUSTN'T FALL ASLEEP... I 

SLEEPING ■ S. SOMETHING'S FUNNY... I 

BEAUTIES WON'TA MUST FINP OUT WHAT...| 
BOTHER US/ >— r*-*-*- IT IS — 
LET'S GET TO ' 
WORK,' 




MUST BE PREAMING. 
THEY'RE BREAKING INTO 
THAT SAFE---ANP 
NOBOPY'S STOPPING 
THEM" 




PLASTIC MAN 




FOR A MINUTE-. . I THOUGHT I WAS 
DREAMING— BUT IT'S NOT— A 
PREAM — IT'S A NIGHTMARE.' 
tHEY'RE SETTING AWAY— AMP. 
I. ..CAN'T PC— ANYTHING-. 
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WHY DON'T you LOOK 
WHERE YOU'RE GOING, 
FATSO 1 




HE CALUEP ME FA1 
IF HE WERE SIX 
INCHES SHORTER 

I WOULPA LET . 

HIM HAVE K!_J0 


so- 




5rtj|jsavi» you 
J^_ Gooey , 

Ir^/NCHEWIESi 
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THE BODY IN THE CREEK 



rjETECTIVE STEPHEN PINSON was a 
*^ happy and contented man. He found it 
necessary to open the buttons of his vest. For 
after all, a two pound steak, a side dish of 
French fried potatoes, and a big: slice of apple 
pit do occupy room in the human stomach. Of 
•U the eating places in town he liked "Martin 'a 
Diner" the best. You sat in a secluded cabin 
Uke affair end while eating your meal you were 
alone. From the other side of the partition he 
would hear a female voice speak. 

"What shall I do with the body! He deserved 
to die! If I remove all identification marks, 
will that help met The police will And the 
body if I drop it off the Central Avenue Bridge, 
But as long as they can't identify it, all is safe. 
That ought to be a solution to my problem. But 
alas, it isn't. Not satisfactory at all." 

Quietly Detective Pinson arose from his seat. 
I He was a good looking, clear eyed man in his 
early thirties. And hia blond wavy hair com- 
bined With hia deep blue eyes were bound to 
throw you off your guard. He walked around 
the partition and stopped at the table opposite 
his. A young girl, in her early twenties, with 
light brown hair and hazel eyes was seated alone 
at the table. 

"Where is the bodyt" he asked in no un- 
certain words. The girl showed not the slightest 
sign of being upset. "Wouldn't you like to 
know!" she challenged. Detective Pinson show- 
ed his badge. In return the girl merely laughed 
for a few seconds. "Sit doWh and I shall inform 
you -about my dastardly crime." The officer sat 
Opposite her. She handed him an envelope with 
a command, "Read it all in the letter." The 
name on the envelope was Miss Ruth Jameson. 
"That you!" he aBked. She nodded her head 
in the affirmative. 

A smile crept over the face of Detective 
Stephen Pinson as he read the long letter. It 
wag a rejection concerning a detective story 
which the young lady had recently submitted 
to "Horrid Homicide Magazine," He read aloud 
the part which went, "... and it seems silly to 
drop the body off the Central- Avenue Bridge. 
.Childish and amateurish, Your writing shows 
some ability but your knowledge of crime is 
'almost down to the absolute zero. We suggest 



you meet either a detective or patrolman and 
be enlightened upon the subject." 

As they left the restaurant headed for hia 
car, Ruth Jameson couldn't help remarking, "I 
guess some good .angel must have read the letter 
over the editor's shoulder and sent you to me." 
A buztf in the car informed Detective Pinson 
that a call was coming in over the radio phone. 
He opened the door and listened to the message. 
His eyes almost popped out of his head as he 
replaced the earphone on its hanger. 

"They just found a body in the creek under 
the Central Avenue Bridge. Come on with me 
and we'll find out how it got there." Ruth need- 
ed no second invitation to get into the car. It 
was thrilling as the car sped down Fourth 
Avenue, into Hillside, along Sutter's Park, and 
then to the bridge. Once they almost hit a city 
bus and she closed her eyes and grasped De- 
tective Pinson 's arm. When she opened her eyes 
she still was alive and the bus was going in the 
other direction. 

When they got to the creek they found re- 
porters and police. Captain Charles Gilford of 
Homicide was in charge. "Who is the young lady, 
Stephen?" he asked. "Just an amateur detective 
writer who may be able to help us." That seem- 
ed to suffice to let her remain for while other 
nosey people were chased away she was per- 
mitted to stay. at Detective Pinson 's side. She 
wanted to see the body but Captain Gilford re- 
fused. 

"Not a pleasant sight for a young Miss to see. 
They burned all his finger tips so we can't iden- 
tify him. And his face was beaten to almost a 
pulp. They must have tortured him terribly be- 
fore they killed him. Cigarette burns all over 
the body, Guess they wanted to get some in- 
formation from him and he didn't want to tell. 
They stripped him of all hia clothing and then 
wrapped the body in a clean sheet. No laundry 
marks on the sheet. Almost up a blind alley." 

At the end of the week Detective Pinson had 
bought Ruth two boxeB of candy, one dozen 
American Rosea, one corsage and had even paid 
a speculator a bonus for front row seats to the 
latest show. But he was a bit unhappy. 

"Still got that murder on your mind," she 
remarked as they were 1 walking home from a 



late movie show Ht the Strand. "If crime were 
only as easy to solve in real life as in fiction, 
all would be happy." 

"Too bad there wasn't a laundry mark on 
that sheet," complained Detective Pinson, "then 
we would have the solution dumped right into 
our lap." 

Ruth puckered up her lips like a little girl 
and began to recite, "It's the things we can't 
Bee with our eyes that give us such a terrible 
surprise." And then she added, "By my favorite 
poetess — myself." Detective Pinson gave her one 
glance, "Ruth, you gave me an idea. It may 
work. We're going to police headquarters." 

Captain Charles Gilford held a borrowed ultra 
violet ray lamp in his hand and he played the 
light over the sheet. "Your hunch is perfect," 
he complimented the detective and his girl es- 
cort, "for you can see the laundry mark LL- 
26798M. Guess it must be a new idea using in- 
visible laundry marks. I'll contact the Laundry 
•Institute in the morning and see if they can 
give us a lead." 

Before noon Detective Pinson and Miss Jame- 
son were in the main office .of the "Larelain 
Laundry Service" which had recently opened. 
It rented you all the linens you needed for a 
specified fee. Mr. Harvey Larelain, owner, was 
most cooperative. "I received the call from the 
. Laundry Institute this morning," he began. 
"This idea is new about using invisible laundry 
marks. They only show up under ultra violet 
ray light. You had a good hunch when you tried 
that lamp. My records show that this sheet was 
last in the possession of Mrs. Helen McGillis who 
runs a small boarding house at 460 West Cooper 
Avenue." 

Ruth was excited as they drove over to the 
boarding house. "I think we'll get a valuable 
I clue there. Oh, I'm so excited watching a mystery 
being solved." To which a perfect gentleman 
added, "And you did your share with that bit 
of poetry." 

Mrs. McGillis bad a lot to tell and her tongue 
went a mile a minute. The middle aged drab 
looking owner of the boarding house was con- 
scious she might get into the newspapers. "Mr. 
Walter Rollo had the second room in the* back 
on the third floor. Always a quiet man. He once 
told me he was an orphan. He's been away 
since the day the police found that body. But 
^1 never connected the two events. Received a 
letter from Chicago from his mother with a fifty 
dollar bill in it. Told me to send his things to 
her address." Then Mrs, McGillis stopped for 
a second. "If he's an orphan, how can he have 



a mother* Something funny. You know he gave 
me & claim check at the railroad station. Told 
me to hold it for him. I hid it behind tha old 
clock on the mantel. Wait till I get it" 

At the railroad station Detective Pinson re- 
claimed the object checked, which was « heavy 
valise. He opened it and almost fainted. For 
inside were packages of ten dollar bills. Thai 
he examined them again carefully, *'It'« the 
loot from the holdup last year of the Third N*. 
tional Bank. Must be about one hundred thou, 
sand dollars in this valise." As they left tht 
cheek room, two men bumped into Detective 
Pinson. One held a. .45 automatic against his 
riba while the other took the valise, "One peep 
out of you copper, and you'll be a dead duck. 
I'm going to take your gun. Walk with u» to 
the curb and get iuto my car." , 

A car was parked outside the railroad station. 
As they were about to enter the car two powerful- 
ly built men with guns iin their hands took 
charge of the situation. "Don't worry, Detective 
Pinson," said one of them. "We're two private 
dicks hired to watch you." One of the gangsters 
went for his gun and stopped a slug in his 
shoulder. "Think we were fooling, eht" com* 
mented one of the private detectives. , 

A week later everyone was happy at Police 
Headquarters. Captain Gilford of Homicide was 
in charge. "Last year the Hooey Mob held up 
the Third National Bank. We got them all ex- 
cept Tom Hooey and the money. He vanished 
from the city. Couldn't spend the money in the 
states because we had the serial numbers. Seems 
two other mobs knew where he was hiding and 
wanted the money to send it abroad. Joe Fennis 
and his boys from Chicago got to Hooey first. 
Tortured him aud then dumped the body wrap. 
ped in what looked like a spotless sheet. The 
Chicago police got them at the address in the 
letter to Mrs. McGillis. The other mob. trailed 
Detective Pinson and the private detectives got 
them. ' ' 

Captain Gilford cleared his throat as he looked 
at the reporters and a happy couple — Detective 
Pinson and Ruth. "Miss Jameson gets a check 
for $10,000 for helping us. A reward from, the 
bank. But how about those private detectives t 
Who seut themT They won't talk." 

Ruth, like a woman, had the last word. "I 
hired them, Captain. In fiction detective stories 
at the strategic moment, the detective and his 
girl are confronted by the crooks. I took uo 
chance. Paid them to trail us day and night. 
And it worked. You got your men and I got Hi/ 
reward and my man." 



PLASTIC MAN 




. J crime syndicate gets the notion that 

STEALING CARS IS A BREEZE { WHEN PLASTIC MAN 
GETS WINO OF THIS , HE BECOMES A VERITABLE 
HURRICANE BLASTING AT THEIR LAWLESSNESS/ 

BUT WHO WILL SURVIVE THE TURBULENT STORM,.. 

PLASTIC MAN OR, THE FORCES OF EVIL ? 



PLAS, YOU'VE SEEN 
COOLING YOUR HEELS 
FOR SOMETIME NOW 
BUT NOW THINGS ARE 
SETTING HOT.' 




WE'VE GOT TO GO TO A 
MEETING IN GRENETVILLE 
THE CITT OFFICIALS ARE 
HAVING A BIG POW 
WOW ABOUT THE 
STOLEN CAR 
PROBLEM.' 




PLASTIC MAN 




SORRY, ViOOZY/) IF THAT'S THE 

this is too Away you feel, 1 

fMPORTANrjCMEP ,I'M 4 

■w A CASE! /HANPING IN MY 

\<i^ __^^resignation.' 

YJBBEu I'LL GO OVT ANP 
" <?ETA JOB WHERE 
THEY APPRECIATE 



FUSTIC MAN 



Una A SHORT TIMS LATER.— 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC 




PLASTIC MAN 
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i% ^~=rf THAT'S THE- BEGINNING 
OF MY MOPPING- - 
UP OPE RATI ON S/T 




PLASTIC MAN 



WHEN I WANT TO I CAN 
BE FASTER THAN THE 
SP66P OP LIGHT/ AND 
RIGHT NOW I WANT TO.' 




«WHE-MAN»i. 

WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a lew cents 

to start building into a champion all around 

He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 

a skinny bag of banes. Today he is tops in 

athletics, strength, business.. 

Larry Campbell paid me hundreds ot dollars 

to train at my side years ago. Now you can 

start building into an All Around He Man 

fight at home, with these same progressive 

power secrets for .only a few cents— just as 

.fie* Fetris did!, 



let's Go, Pal! I'll prove I can make yOU too 

Ill-around H E-M A K 

FA£T~ or '* won '* cos * y° u a *?n*~ 

' •**T * says George F.Jowetl- World's Creoles) Body Builder 



> mmaaimmt to i nn win msm s Mfaiit 





ENJOY MY "PROGRESSIVE POWER" 

STRENGTH SECRETS! 

GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 

-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll teach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15, to the holder ot more strength 
records than any other Nving alhtele or teacher! "Pro- 
gressive Power" has proven its ability to build the strong- 
est, handsomest men in the world And I stand ready Id 
Show you on a money back basis -that no matter how 
flabby or puny you are, I can do the same lor you right in 
your own home, Lei me prove I can add inches to your 
arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back-in tact, power pack 
your whole body so quickly it will amaze you ! Yes, I'll jam 
you with power and self-confidence to master any situation 
-ro win popularity- and to get ahead on the job! Through 
my proven secrets I bring to life new power in you inside Jow«it im 
and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man .Ocpi.Q.iS 
you want to be. 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL BE PROUD OF 



DAY TRIAL! 



fltttf 




Jowett's Photo Book of , Wi 
Famous Strong Men! ty**^ 





•jJi-lJl ajmcss— 



JOWITT INStlTUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAILING 
830 Km Ave. Ptpt Q- is • Ntw York 1, N. Y. 



BE A SUCCESS AS A 



! J 



'jHiiQim 



TECHNICIAN 



r 



i*#JErM* 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers You f i 

I. EXTRA MONEY .__-- k 
IU SPARE TIME ^^^ 



*&■< 



VETERANS 

Get this training 
under G.I. Bill 

MAIL COUPON! 



_ TRAIHED THESE MEN 2 ' G 00 D PAY ^ B 

§11 






leithborj' Radios 
II 1 start sending 
:o do this. Tester 
I. All equipment 



Lg Radio-Tcievi 
HI boss o( your own Radio-Television sale 
siting a good job in a Broadcasting Station 
.■r ')( i.i mu, (ii)0 home and auto Radios. 310 
s are on the air. Aviation and Police Radio 
Two-Way Radio are all expandine. making ! 



.■■:■■■ 



.. . .■ 



*9mS& 



3. BRIGHT FUTURE 



And think ol the opportunities In Television! In 1 

5,000.0(11) Television sets were sold. By l'J51 authoriiiei 
25,0HO r Oiu) Television miis will be in use. Over 100 Tele 
:..,r.- .,-.■ im.w ..i,-t..i„u:, with capem predicting UMO. f- 

■ ".■ a far success and a bri H ht future in i 

n t-grov, rt| nduitry. Be a Radio-Television Technic 
coupon far 1 cssan and Book— FREE. 










HP i 



w 



I Will Train You at Home 

Read How You Practice Servicing or Cenunicaims 



sp^' : t ~j j 



Mzil eoiiiion For I fhtgta rSEE 








'AIR RIFLE OWNERS CAN 
BECOME JUNIOR MEMBERS OF 
^NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 



^tscKxssfim* 



&$9$ THE OPPORTUNITY TO 
EARN OFFICIAL NRA MEDALS 

MOW you can learn to shoot safely, expertly with 
your Daisy at official nra targets under adult 
supervision — as an Active Junior NRA Member! 
AND you can proudly wear the prized nra em- 
broidered brassard on coat, shirt or sweater- 
carry the impressive nra Membership Card — 
own and enjoy the famous nra Junior Rifle Hand- 
book—earn a string of nra marksmanship 
medals reaching clear across your chest! ALSO you 
lify for Lapel Button Awards and 
Free Diploma for completing each of the six 
i Qualification Courses. Learn how you can 
be a Junior nra Member— get into "The Big 
Leagues" of shooting — with your Daisy! Mail 
upon, 1 Off, unused 3ri stamp for new Daisy air 
*H£*&f — t t*1 rifleman Book. 

READY FOR YOU! 




II! AC HIRING COMPANY, OEPT. 2851, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN. U S. A. 



